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JOKER 



By Westbrook Wilson 




U E WAS kind of a roly-poly fellow and 
*■ not very tall. He came riding up to the 
office of the Bar B-Q ranch where our fore- 
man, Ramrod Reedney, had stuck out a sign : 
MEN WANTED 

The roly-poly fellow didn’t exactly dis- 
mount; he sort of rolled off his horse. Our 
foreman stuck his head out the door and said, 
“Howdy!” 

"Howdy!" replied the stranger. 

"Are you a bronco buster?” asked the fore- 

"No, I’m not a bronco and my name ain’t 
Buster ,” said the newcomer. 

Ramrod gave him a hard look. He growled, 
“I’m looking for men, not jokers!” 

"I don't blame you,” responded the roly-poly. 
“Jokers are usually wild.” 

You can tell we were mighty hard up for 
hands or Ramrod would have sent his hombre 
packin’ right then and there. But instead he 
just ignored that crack about jokers being wild 
and he asked roly-poly a question: 

“Can you rope a steer?" 

“Well, I can steer a rope,” was the reply. 



finally just Roly for short. He turned out to 
be a right good cowhand, too, considering he 
wasn’t long and lanky like most of the good 

He really could steer a rope — that is to say, 
rope a steer — and he was handy with either a 
branding iron or a shooting iron, it didn't mat- 
ter which. 

Only trouble with him was that he was all 
the time trying to be a comedian. Actually, 
there’s nothing wrong with a joke now and 
then. Everybody likes to laugh. But nobody 
can be funny all the time, which was what 
Roly tried, and furthermore, his humor ran 
mostly to puns, which can become sort of 
wearing if you hear ’em night and day. 

Like one day, when most of the boys were 
taking their ease in the bunkhouse, half of ’em 
asleep, he came thundering up and hollered, 
“Hey, men! There's some rustling goin’ on!” 

Well, sir, everybody hopped out, buckling 
on their gun belts and picking up rifles and 
so on and somebody says, “Where? Where is 
the rustling goin’ on?” 

Roly replied, “I heard some leaves rustling 



“Why sure. You have to steer a rope to rope 
a steer. I can do that.” 

Ramrod growled, "Come on inside and sign 
on.” They both disappeared into the office. 

Plenty of odd characters were hired on dur- 
ing that time of the manpower shortage at the 
old spread, but the strangest one of all was 
Roly. Seems likely he had a real name bOt 
everybody at first called him Roly Poly and 



in the trees.” 

The boys nearly killed him for that, spoiling 
their rest and all for such a punk joke. Reckon 
they would have killed him if Ramrod hadn’t 
stopped them just as Roly was going down 
for the third time. 

Roly’s lips were kind of swollen where some- 
body had socked him, but he managed to grin 
at Ramrod and say, “Thank you, boss. You 
saved my wife — I mean, life.” 

( Continued on inside back cover) 





WESTERN • FAWCETT’S FUNNY ANIMALS 
OD CAMERON WESTERN • SIX-CUN HEROES 



BATTLE STORIES 



SOLDIER COMICS 



: STARRING 
WILLIAM BOYD 



BROKEN NECK 



W LOOK AT THAT CROWD IN FRONT OF 
THE GOLD ASSAY SHOP! OH, THEY'RE WATCHlWu- 
THOSE MEN TAKING THAT VAULT OFF THE , 
WAGON I HMM, IT CERTAINLY MUST BE HEAVY/ f 
, THOSE TWO FELLOWS CAN HARDLY ^ 

BUDGE IT! V- ' 



' I GUESS TPS TOO MUCH FOR 
JUST TWO MEN I'LL ASK SOME 
OF THE OTHERS TO PITCH IN WITH 
ME AND GIVE THEM A HAND ■ 



' 3G0LP ASSAY SHOP) 



CPU ASSAY SHOP 



'SlJT BEFORE HOPALONG CAN CARRY OUT HIS 
IDEA •• • / T 1 



IT'5 HERK THE * 
l BLACKSMITH ' 
HE'S GOING TO 
| TRY TO DO IT 
ALL BY HIMSELF' 



STEP A5IPE, 

YUH WEAKLINGS ! 
b I'LL SHOW YUH 
f WHAT A REAL 
[ HOM8RE CAN , 
V DO ' ZS 



Jarence 



E. MULFORI 



character originated by 



based on 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 



Cv // *3 ^ujed/r^y. 1 



sheriff 

010 f 

COUtf" 

JAIL 






HOP ALONG CASSIDy 



JEEPER5, HERK 

picked rr -Xjumping 
RIGHT UPi /jEHOSHAPHAT.' 

■~T > WHAT . 

STRENGTH ! 



WATCH THIS, POLKS . 

AND THOSE 3 

TWO POOR EXCUSES FER 
LIFT IT OFF THE WAGON 



WHAT 

THE— 



ENBV3EP BLACKSMITH 
IN A FLASH ! 



tYOowwl 



YO'RE ' 
CHOKING 

me : > 



BEFORE HE KILLS 
RIOROAN : 



^CauLF. 1 ) V 
I’O BETTER 
GET OUT OF 
HYAR PRONTO; 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




SHORT OF USING MV 
l GUN, THIS RABBIT 
St-, PUNCH S THE 
OY ONIV THING I 
o 7 CAN THINK OP 
0k( THAT MIGHT 00 
THE TRICK! 



help! 
C6 ASP,') 



ISfCPALOUG'S TREMENDOUS SLASHING SLOW AGAINST 
THE BACK OP HERK'5 NECK HAS TO DESIRED EFFECT! 
EVEN THOUGH IT DIDN'T KNOCK HIM OUT AS fT WOULD 
HAVE DONE TD ALMOST ANYONE ELSE, IT DOES FORCE 
THE ENRAGED BLACKSMITH TO LET GO OF RlORQAN , 
AND AS HE WHIRLS AROUND BELLOWING WITH FAIN ... 



I RECKON HE'S ALL RIGHT 

HOPPY, JUST SADLY 

SHAKEN UP! 



WHO \ NO YOU WON'T HeRK.' I 
I'LL ) DIO rr AND YOU'RE NOT 
MB / GONG TO DO A THING . 
A about it: e—-v' 



WITH YOUR STRENGTH YOU SHOULDN'T 
LET YOUR TEMPER GET THE BETTER 
OF YOU LIKE THAT, HERK ! YOU MIGHT 
HAVE HURT RlOROAN REAL. BAD AND 

YOU’D HAVE BEEN , , — 

IN SERIOUS TROUBLE. / 1— I RECKON 

fcta n-r YO'RE RIGHT, 

W CASSIDY ! I'M set 



x plumb saw reo X 
WHEN HE TICKLED \ 
ME AND MADE Me 
DROP THE VAULT ON 
FOOT ! I OONIT , 
UKE ANYONE TO / 
S. MAKE A FOOL A, 
M OF ME ! Jfft 



THAT'S NO SUPPOSE WE FORGET THE WHOLE 1 
, EXCUSE FOR ) THING ! BUT BEFORE YOU GO, HOW 
l VIOLENCE ! y ABOUT PICKING UP THAT ViAULT 

h , — I ONCE MORE AND BRINGING IT 

O/rdfiSif INSIDE THE ASSAY SHOP.' OTHBR- 
W±ZXB3c WISE 'T'U. ae A STRUGGLE FOR 

t t~ r~ r ' | j 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




IT'S HEAVIER : TWO OTHER 
CRITTERS COULON'T EVEN L 
— n,fT AN INCH 



LOOKS ' 



HERK.THE TOWN BLACKSMITH 
HAS JUST PUT ON ANOTHER 
DEMONSTRATION OP HIS 
GREAT STRENGTH 1 /7d 






BLACKSMITH, 



THE WHOLE THiNG ISNT 
TO ME ALREADY ! THAT 
IS GOING TO BE THE AN 
MY MAZOOMA TROUBLES 



SO LONG 



Yes! HOW ABOUT 
GOING SOMEWHAR \ 
WHAR WE CAN DIS- 
CUSS THIS ALONE 
I DON'T WANT ANY- 
ONE TO HEAR WHAT, 
X HAVE TO SAY /> 



I'VE DISCOVERED 
SOMETHING THAT 
CAN PUT YUH OUT 



ME OUT OF 
BUSINESS ? 



HOWOY MY HANDLE'S \ 
FLOYD ! I'VE GOT A 4 
BUSINESS MATTER TO 
TALK OYER WITH YUH Its 



i TO WORRY, 
PARDNER 1 



7 ANYONE 
'AROUND HYAR 
EXCEPT US 1 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




’ SO WHAT? DO VUH KNOW WHAT 
TO YUH ? I'LL TEU. YUH IT MEANS TL 
"YOKE BLACKSMITH BUSINESS.' ONCE 
A SET Or HORSESHOES i THEY'LL NE 
HAVE TO BE REPLACED ! - 



YES ! /'M A PROSPECTOR AND I'VE 1 
STUMBLED ACROSS THE GREATEST 1 
FIND OP MY LIFE I I'VE DISCOVERED i 
^IRON THAT NEVER WEARS 



BUT I'M WILLING TO GIVE 



(GULP) v L 'H ^ 
MEAN THEY'LL , 
NEVER WEAR J 
^ OUT ? 



( EXACTLY ! ONCE 
) EVERYBODY HAS 
/ THESE NEW 
HORSESHOES. YUH 
WON'T BE NEEDED j 
rANYMOREl^^B 






IS — PER A PRICE 
GIVE ME FIVE THOU- 
?a 5AND DOLLARS AND 
tX I'LL FORGET ABOUT 
■tX PUTTING MY NEW 
HI IRON ON THE y- 
Ml MARKET 



MAKING MONEY/ 
AND I CAN MAKE 
■v A FORTUNE WITH 



f OH.OH.HE'S LOSING 
I HIS TEMPER .' MAYBE 
/ X OUGHT TO GET OUT 
OF HYAR, BUT FIRST 
I'LL TRY TO BLUFF HIM 
, ONCE MORE 1 



NO! X WON'T DO IT.' I WON'T \ 
GIVE YUH EVERY CENT I'VE I 
SAVED.' AMD X WONT LET YUH) 
KU/M M/ BlMXSMrm / 
BUSINESS E/TNEK I' 



(THAT'S YORE HEADACHE! 

) EITHER YUH COUGH UP 
'OR I'LL START PRODUCING 
THE IRON AND YUH'LL BE 
.ON THE ROCKS 1 J 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




iswll let ao 1 a was au a 

tie f THAR'S NO SUCH THING AS A 
IRON THAT WILL NEVER WEAR CUT.' 
I MADE UP THE WHOLE STORY/ 



\ EXPECT THIS.' I 
) THOUGHT HE WAS 
] SO DUMB I COULD 
'FRIGHTEN HIM WITH 
MY PHONY STORY IN- 
TO GIVING ME SOME 
S MONEY 1 



ro MASKer) 
vofte /Yen' ) 
teavi V 



VUH DON'T EXPECT Yuoluo! 1 TELL 
ME TO BELIEVE VUH THAR'S NO 
THAT, DO VUH ? YUH I SUCH THING 1 
WANT ME TO LET /CGASPi) I WAS 
VUH GO AND THEN / ONLY TRYING TO 
YUH'LL PRODUCE \SWIN0L6 YUH ! 
THAT IRON AND ) PLEASE- — 
RUIN MV BUSINESS J BELIEVE ME ! 



(GASP/) STOP — 
PLEASE .' CG ASP:) 
YO'RE KILLING ME 



ULP ! HE'S DEAD.' I BROKE HIS 
NECK .' NOBODY MUST EVeR HNOW 
I'LL TAKE HIS BOOY INTO THE . 
HILLS AND TOSS IT / jj. TgSS 
OVER A CUFF i 



' LATER i A5 HOfTiLOWG 15 RIDING 



* holo rr, topper) that looks like 
SOMEONE LYING AT THE BOTTOM OF 
THAT CLIFF THERE ! . ^ 



ALIVE 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




Shortly after. 



r GOC0 BOY, TOPPER i YOU'YE 
SOT THE SURE-FOOTEONESS 
OF A MOUNTAIN GOAT CCWV- , 
8INEO WITH THE SPEED -Jl 
V OF MERCURY t All 



f THIS ISN'T THE 
SAFEST WAY TC 
GET DOWN , 3UT A 
MAN'S LIFE MAY I 
, DEPENDING ON f 



’ NO , TOPPER , WE'RE TOO LATE.! 
D6A0 ANO FROM THE LOOKS O 
HE'S SEEN OEAO A FEW OANS 



IT TOOK STRENGTH "TO 00 THAT , 
BUT THERE ARE PUNTY OF M*l 
STRONG ENOUGH, SO THAT 1 * 

. NO CLUB I 



HMMM, HIS NECK IS 0S 
I RECKON HE SPOKE 
Y~H.— » THE FALL ! 



WAIT. 1 WHAT'S THIS ? FINGER 
BRUISES ON HIS NECK i THiS M/ 
WAS MUHOERED .' SOMEONE 
STRANGLED HIM ANO BROKE , 
^ HIS NECK! 



HOPALONG CASSIDy 




HORALONG FOUND THE CRITTER 

killed and he knows it was 
POWERFUL HOMBRE WHO DID IT 



SMITH' 



T IVE GOT SOME SPARE 
READ TODttPS PAPER ! 
LOOK AT THIS HEADLINE ' 



'SHERIFF 

DERED M. 

NECK BROKEN BY POWERFUL 



(GULP. ) CASSIDY IS SMART ! HE 
KNOWS I'M THE STRONGEST HOMBRE II 
THESE WRTS AND THE ONLY MAN WHC 
HAS THE STRENGTH IN MY HANDS TO 
BREAK A VARMINT'S NECK 



0 NEVER 

THE ONCl 




(YAWN, YAWS') I GUESS 







MOPALONG CASSIDY 




NOBODY' S AROUND. SOMEONE MUST HAVE 
SLIPPED IT UNDER THE DOOR WHILE I . 
Jsw_ WAS ASLEEP --aj 5 ^ 



WELL, LET'S SEE WHAT IT HAS TO SAY ! 'DEAR ^ 
CAS5IDY, I KNOW WHO MURDERED THE HOMBRE 1 
YOU FOUVJO IN THE HILLS, BUT I'M AFEAREO THE £ 
KILLER SAW ME ANO IS LOOKING FEE ME SO HE 
CAN KILL ME, TOO MEET ME IN THE HILLS TONIGHT 
AT TEN O'CLOCK AT THE TRIPLE FORKED TREE ANO 
I'LL TELL YUH WHO HE IS SO YUH CAN CAPTURE 
HIM AVJO I'LL BE SAFE .' » . -sggW 



HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO GET 
IAT MURDER AND NOW HERE'S 
| FILL IU ALL THE ANSWERS^ 



A SINGLE LEAD ON THC 
SOMEONE WAITING TO 



IT WASN'T SENT THROUGH THE > 
MAIL THAT MEANS THE MAN WHO 
WROTE IT MUST HAVE SUPPED 
IT UNDER MY DOOR BUT IF HE'S 
SO AFRAID OF HIS LIFE AND HAS 
GONE INTO HIDING, WOULD HE 
HAVE TAKEN A CHANCE ON COM- 
ING INTO TOWN AND WALKING UP 
TO THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE ? 



'E OTHER HAND, HE MIGHT 
GOTTEN SOMEONE ELSE 
IING THE NOTE HERE WHILE 



THE HILL5 TO 
7 GO INTO 

221 HIDING ! 




HOPAtONG CASSIDY 




. ALMOST TEH O'CLOCK ! ^ 
A FEW MINUTES CASSIDY 1 
- COME RIDING UP TOWARDS , 
CT TRIPLE FORKED 



■ I KNEW CASSIDY WAS SO BRAVE 
HE'D SHOW UP ALONE I NOTHING 
CAN GO WRONG NOW ! HA , HA I . 
VUH WON'T FIND OUT WHO 
MURDERED THAT OTHER CRITTER, 
HOPALONG , BUT YUH’U. WINO UP . 
MURDERED, TOO ! ■/ > A 



SHOP AND RELAX I’VE GOT 
NOTHING TO WORRY - - 
— , . about: 



f I FIGURED THIS MIGHT 
HAVE BEEN A TRAP, . 



WHOEVER SENT THAT NOTE AND 
TRIED TO KILL ME MUST BE THE 
ONE WHO MURDERED T HOT OTHE 
FELLOW : HE MUST THINK I'M ON 
TO HIM --WHICH I'M NOT I j j. 



HOPAIONG CASSIDY 




SUT AS THEY SET OUT I 
TOPPER LOSES HIS GA' 
STARTS TO STUMBLE 



WE'LL HAVE TO FORGET 
ABOUT CATCHING HIM FOR 
MOW ! OF ALL THE TOUGH 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




Birr right now we have tc 
GO TO THE BLACKSMITH'S 
SHOP AND GET YOU A NEW 



ACCIOENT5 HAPPEN ! AND DON 
WORRY, SOMEHOW OR OTHER 
CATCH UP WITH THAT KILLER Yl 



RE ENJOYED MV SLEEP . 
T I KILLED HOPALONG , 
NOTHING ON MY MIND 



I'LL STRANGLE 



SHOTS 



PLAYED POSSUM TO 
TO OPINING HE - 



KNOWS PER SURE 
AND HE'S COMING 



!N BARE HANDS 
I'LL MAKE SURE 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




THAT WEANS HE’S THE ONE 
WHO MURDERED THE 
OTHER FELLOW 



(G ASP!) I CAN' 
HIS GRIP ! HE'S 
STRONG WAIT 
REMEMBERED 



THESE ARE the HANDS THAT BROKE 
THE OTHER VARMINT'S NECK.HCPALON 
AMO NOW THEY’RE GOING ID BREAK 
YORES i TOO ; BUT THIS TIME I’LL MAKE 
SURE HOBODY WILL FIND YORE BODY ! 
AUD NO ONE ELSE WILL BE SMART ' 
ENOUGH TO UNK ME WITH 



TICKLISH ' 



MY ONLY CHANCE 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




<Ss HOFALONG GULPS THE MUCH 
WEEDED AIR DOWNHISTORTURSD 



^-'"SMAKT OP YW.CASS'DY, ^ 
BUT WEE IN A MUCH MORE 
TICKLISH SPOT I I'M GOING TO . 
FINISH VUH OFF ANVWtfV BUT 
FIRST I’LL MAKE SURE VUH DON'T 
v GET A CHANCE TO USE TORE . 
J>p- | ■ HARDWARE i 



oo of! 



X RECKON ru? 
HAVE TO KILL 
YUH WITH MV 
BARE HANDS 
AFTER ALL !v 



\ 13 TO MAKE SUReI ( 
HE OOESNT GRAS ^ 
/ ME J IF HE EVER GBT5 
ME IN THOSE POWERFUL 



AGAIN, 



THIS ROOM IS TOO SMALL FER VUH ■ 
KEEP AWAV FROM ME, HORALONG 
I’LL GET VUH SOONER OR LATER ; 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




I cur his ere wrru t 
that last punch ; mavse 
IP t CAN KEEP BANGING 
AWW AT M'S EYES' I 7 
CAN SHUT THEN 1 CMCE X 
HI5 VISON IS IMPAIRED, J 



ISR LEFT JAB BUT STOPS 
* A SECOND IN MIO-AIR 
CRASHING TO THE SIDE OP 



r FOR A FRACTION OF 
SENDS A LEFT HOOK I 



3UT HOPALONG WAS ONLV FEINTING 
AND AS HERK PUTS UP HIS HANOS 
TO PROTECT HIS JAW, HOPALONG 
LASHES OUT WITH A LIGHTNING 
FAST RIGHT-HAND PUNCH TO , 
HERB'S, UNPROTECTED STOMACH.' 



LLONG STARTS ANOTHER 



HOPAIONG CASSIDY 




As THOUGH STRICKEN WITH AH AXE, 
THe PULVERIZED GIANT PALIS WITH 
A GREAT CRASH RIGHT ON HIS FACE ! 



V35 HERK STARTS TO DOUBLE U P 
WITH PAIN, HIS ARMS DROPPING TO 
HIS SIOBB, HOPALONS SHOOTS A 
SHORT, POWERFUL LEFT TO MIS 



>1EE6 



BEFORe I DO ANYTHING ELSE I'M PUTTING 
THESE HANDCUFFS ON HIM ' THEN I'LL TAK 
HIM TO JAIL ! WHEN HE COMES TO . MAYBE I 
CAN FIND OUT WHY HE MURDERED THE 
-f-TVOTHER FELLOW : 



SO YOU KILLEO FLOYD BECAUSE YOU REALLY BELIEVED 
HE HAD DISCOVERED IRON THAT WOULD NEVER 

WEAR OUT ? YOU SHOULD HAVE KNOWN THAT , 

THE ONCV THING THAT LASTS FOREVER IS 



EVERYONE 



•AY THE SUPREME PENALTY 
FOR YOUR MURDER 1 



READ HIS SENSATIONAL ADVENTURES 
EVERY MONTH I 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




LwhAt HAVE VI. 
L GOT THAR? 



EXACTLY 

KNOW 

MYSEUF/J 



..I FOUND A WALTER 
OR LOST A MULE.' 



I'M KIMD OP CONPUSE.D* 

DON’T KNOW WHETHER.. 






CGASP) in 



P/sTol Packing PatTie 



LIKE ''/(LHP!) OH! M, 



. ISIGH) GOSH, YUH > 
> SURE ORE PRETTY, ^ 
PISTOL PACKING PATTIEJ 
l CAN YUH COOK?, ' 



[ Cuts him. 
. SHORT! 1 



MERE COMES . 
NUISANCE, K 



> WHAT? YUH MADE 2^- ? 

BISCUITS AND THEY ) X 
’CAME OUT SIX FEET < DIDN’T 
LONG! HOW COME?/< KNOW 



ic SfitHfc 



---ABOUT BODING* 

'SHORTENING!) 



I’T ^ BUT I CAN’T/ WHY, ' 
YUH J X TRIED TO MAKE t 
! r* BISCUITS ONE ^ 
-c TIME AND THEY ) 

7 CAME OUT SIX <? 
i \^*EET LONG! A 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




DANGSLAST IT.' I’M ™ 
* GETTING TIRED OF HAVING 
TO EAT MUSH ALL THE TIME. 1 
IF I ONLY HAD SOME TEETH 
I COULD EAT SOLID FOOD * 
ASAIM .' BUT I CAN’T DO IT 
WltH JUST MY GUMS ' 



!UE TALE OT THE MLSE TEETH 



IT’LL TAKE ALL THE MONEY I'VE 
SAVED UP TO 0VY a PAIR OF FALSE 
CHOPPERS* BUT IT WILL PE WORTH 
’ IT TO BE ABLE TO EAT LIKE A - 
HUMAN BEING AGAIN .1 — >T 



l »T BAD.' THEY SEEM « 
70 PIT PRETTY GOOD.' 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




WILL I BE ABLE TO 
EOT SOLID T COO 4 
WITH THESE HYAR _ 
j. CHOPPERS ?jm 



► SNEEZING POWDER, BH? “ 
HMMM, X COULD HAVE A LOT 
• OF FUN WITH THIS STUFF/ . 
I’LL TAKE A PACKAGE 



I’LL JUST PUT THIS 
SNEEZING POWDER IN 
• MY POCKET— WAIT.' 1 
PAID A DIME FER THIS 
how do i know rr’s 
S ANY GOOD? ■ 



I'M NOT GOINO TO PAT 
FER SOMETHING THAT’S NO 
> GOOD/ I’LL OPEN THIS < 
... PACKAGE AND TAKE A J 
7*‘|| SNIFF OF IT/ 









— 


- 


■- 


— 






HOPALONG CASSIDY 




CULP!) IT'S VERY 
OOD.' 1 CAN’T STOP 
SNEEZING — 



T’S A LUCKY THING THEY ONLY FLEW 
FEW FEET AWAY.' I SURE WOULD HA 
SEEN IN TROUBLE IF I HAD SNEEZED 
THEM OUT WHILE I WAS STANDING 
ON A CLIFF OR SOMETHING.' j— 



(GULP!) 

1Y FALSE TEETH FLEW < 
OUT OF MY MOUTH I 



H@TI 



C&ASPJ) THAT DOG 
1 IS PICKING UP MV. 
TEETH.' JM 



(GULP!) THAT POOCH IS RUNNING 
r AWAY WITH THEM .' STOP.' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




* I'VE GOT TO CATCH 
THAT MOTT OR I’LL B 
■ EATING MUSH AGAIN. 



S HA.HA, WAIT TILL THAT FAT J 
CRITTER STARTS TO SNEEZE •* 
LIKE IOCO— (GULP.') HE’S 3 
GOING TO STEP ON MY^^J 
' STORE TEETH.' 

WATCH 4 

-ScTS OflJ CHARLIE! 

SL C WATCH OUT 



‘ IT’S CHARLIE BAIRD, 
THE HOMBRE I’M 
GOING TO USE THE 
SNEEZING POWDER 



f (GROAN !) IT’S ALL MY OWN i 
FAULT.' IF I HADN’T BOUGHT THE 
! SNEEZING POWDER TO GIVE TO I 
: CHARLIE, HE NEVER WOULD HAVE 
HAD THE CHANCE TO TRAMPLE ON 
■ MY FALSE CHOPPERS.' (GROAN!) 

1 WOE IS ME.' I’LL HAVE TO GO y 
BACK TO GUMMING MY J 
FOOD AGAIN.' 



C GROAN J) YUH STEPPED 
ON MY FALSE TEETH <- 
AND CRUMPLED THEM/J1 
THEY’RE RUINED.' — 
i— r rSOflJ 



I H? WATCH OUT 
FER WHAT? c; 



£(GPOP. n/)~Z 

IT’S TOO LATE.' ^ 
CSSS) HE STEPPED 
-7 ON THEM.' 



^ JEEPERS, 
I’M SORRY.' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




starring^ 

wiuiflM^oyp, 



' LrUCMtoMG efiSS/OV latiLes 

an opponent that can never be \ 

stopped— lima! Second It second ' 

TViw River's dallant sheriff is swept 
closer and closer to the fateful hour— 
inhere death stands waiting for him 
with outstretched arms f 



THAT >S A 
GOOD IDEA, 
REAPE ! 



ER, I’P BETTER CPME BACK 
THIS EVENING ANP GET 
' EVERYTHING REAPY PER T 
HIM.MR.OVINGTON/ 



'r Wtf fWW R/Vfg S««. 



T fflW/WtH! 

ACCOUNTANT WILL d 
• FIND OUT THAT I'VE 
[ STOLEN TWENTY J 
THOUSAND DOLLARS ; 

OF THE BANK'S J 
If . money; j 



A CERTIFIED ACCOUNTANT 
« COMING TO THE BANK . 
TOMORROW, READE, TO 
V AUDIT THE BOOKS ^ 





Mi 


E 









HOPALONO CASSCy 




HELLO, STANTON .'r’VE > 
COME BOCK TO DO A LITTLE 
WORK/ IT WON’T _ — fM 
70HE LONS.' j, V — £2 



THIS THICK BRIEF COSE WILL *"> 
MUFFLE THE TICKING OF THE TIM* 
BOMB I’LL PUT INSIDE IT! THEN 
IF STANTON WALKS IN UTAH AFTER 
I LEAVE, HE WON’T HEAR A — 
™ IN 5 



' THAR ARE THE LEDGERS WHIC 
GIVE ME AWAY WELL, THEY V 
BE IN EXISTANCE TOMORROW 
THE ACCOUNTANT SHOWS UP 
*. TO EXAMINE THEM / jgH 



MAY AS WELL 

DO A GOOD “JOB* WHILE I’M AT 
IT.' THAR’S NO SENSE LEAVING <( 
ANY MONEY MYAR AS LONG AS ) 
- .--i I’M GOING TO BLOW / 
THIS PLACE U P jj. 



THAT’LL PUT ME IN THE CLEAR ! THAR WON’T 
BE ANY BOOKS FER THE ACCOUNTANT TOGO « 
OVER AND MR. OVINGTON WILL OPINE THAT ALL 
THE MONEY THAT’S MISSING WAS DESTROYED, 
IN THE EXPLOSION ! ^ it — TT p 



I’Ll JUST PUT THIS TIME BOMB IN THE ■ 
LIKE THIS IT’S SET TO GO OFF AT ELEVEN 
THAT’S AN HOUR FROM NOW— AND THEN 
NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT/ ALL OF THIS 
’ DESTROYED— THE SAFE, THE LEDGERS, 
THE CASH BOXES AND PART OF THE ^ 
OFFICE / P 






HOPALONG CASSIDy 




R’LL BE NO REASON FER ANYONE TO SUSPECT 
I DID IT.' ALL THE EVIPENCE THAT I TOOK ANY 
IEY WILL BE a ONE.' IT WILL REMAIN ONE OF J 
THOSE UNSOLVEP MYSTERIES 



YES, STANTON, THAR 
WASN'T MUCH TO PO.' 
[7 GOOD NIGHT.' gtj 



HOWOY, CASSIPY.' THAR ISN’T A MAN 1*0 
RATHER SPEND AN HOUR OR TWO TALKING ) ER, 
WITH THAN YllH.' PO YUH MIND IF I PULL ,/COUR 
UP A CHAIR AND CHAT FER AWHILE RE 



I SHERIFFS 






SK READS ENGAGES HOPALONG IN 
WWCONVERSATION, THERE ARE OTHER 
MEN INTERESTED IN THE BANKING 
BUSINESS AT THE SAME TIME.' 



AS SOON AS HE OPENS THE 
DOOR, LET HIM HAVE IT 



auicK 



i/OM 



rue STREET'S PRETTY 'v YEAH.* THE ^ 
DESERTED RIGHT NOW !) GUARD JUST 
THIS IS A GOOD TIME / WENT INSIDE.', 

FER US TO ROB , •'THAT'LL MAKE * 

THE BAHK/^^L^J £VEN EASIER FER 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




FEW MOMENTS MIR. 



MTHORTLr AFTER, THE GUARD COMES 
| — TO, AND RUSHES TO HOP* LONG'S 

OFFICE.' / woiMfl 

'HOPALQnG.' 

OH.YO’RE HYAR.700, WHAT 1 

MR. REAPE ? WELL, THIS ^ THE— 3 
CONCERNS yUH.TDP/I’VE 
GOT BAD NEWS-'SOME <" “ 

BANDITS KNOCKED ME J CJ > 

OUT AND ROBBEDjT^ ? LE. < 

THE SAFE .'^1 " |I^S7>1,V. 



SCOP.' LET'S 
GET TO THE i, 
y SAFE ^ 
. PRONTO L d 



yUH DON’T 
HAVE TO WORRy 
ABOUT HIM.' HE’S 
OUT COLD ■' if? 



Of r'lS THIS BRIEF 
IS ?/CASE.'MAyBE IT 

— ^HAS SOMETHING OF 
VALUE IN IT.’ LET’S 
_ —-VTAKE IT.' 



IAVE Y THE SAFE ^ 
TET.'J WAS CLEANED, 



E .ncr\ ENURED ON S 
M0ST ) ANTTHING LIKE 
IDING /thIS.'THE BOOKS 
3ES4/ANP THE LEDGERS 

— ARE STILL INTACT/ 
THE AUPITOR WILL FIND 

OUT ABOUT MY *- 
■*?V. EMBEZZLING Jl 

- 'In, the M0N, yJm 



THEyCDULPN’- 
GOTTEN TOO FI 
MAyBE I CAN 
. CATCH THEM 



A SHORT WHILE AGO/ 1 DON’T *- 

Think it was more than fifteen 

MINUTES / IT MIGHT BE EVEN LESS 
AS SOON AS I CAME TO, I LOOKED 
AROUND / THE SAFE WAS OPEN AN! 
K CLEANED OUr/ THEN I RAN ■« 
i) l T'yl |lg H T OVER HYAB/j 



^ MEANS THOSE. 
> BANDITS TOOKj| 



BUT CAS5IDy IS THE GREATEST SHERIFF 
IN THE WORLD/ HE’S LIABLE TO CATCH THOSE 
SIDEWINDERS BEFORE THE BOMB GOE S OffJ 
l AND FIND OUT THEy DIDN’T 5TEAL 
- / .fc. ANT MONEY/ 



WAIT--- MAYBE IT WILL STILL WORK OUT _ '*—■5 1 

ALL RIGHT FES ME/ IT’S A QUARTER TO ELEVEN// 
THE TIME BOMB WILL GOOFF IN FIFTEEN "‘"s., 
MINUTES AND KILL THOSE HOM0RE5/MR.OVINGTON 
AND THE ACCOUNTANT WILL OPINE THEY STOLE J 
THE MONEY THAT’S MISSING FROM THE BANK 
' AND THAT IT WAS DESTROYED IN THE EXPLOSION 



HOP ALONG CASSMDy 




or count hi ’suable to be biown up with them/: 
Wr r cm' t worry about that/ the bi*t thing ^ 
per mi to do ic cup back to the bank ANO -—1 
y LEAVE ANOTHER TIMe BOMB THAR/ jtr — fl 



feJUT AS HOP A LONS STARTS TO 
CUT DOWN THE DISTANCE SEP - 
MATING THEM, THE HANDS OF TIME 
PEACH THE ELEVENTH HOUR.' 



b&L — 1 1 WAS RIGHT, J 

W TOPPER/ THE OUTLAWS WERE “ 
HEADING TOR THE BORDER. 1 THERE, 
THEY ARE UP AHEAP. 1 LET’S GET 4 
^ THEM, BOT/J 



RIDES OVEN, THERE ISN'T MUCH 
LEFT OF THE TWO BANDITS OR THE. 

HORSES.’/ 

IT’S A TERRIBLE SIGHT/ 
S]R?t(L THEY MUST HAVE BEEN 
nr/SQ/ CARRYING SOME KIND 
OF EXPLOSIVE AND IT 
fcsL'fifirL went of e.i 



WHAT 




HMM, THAT’S STRANGE. 1 THERE’S NOT A TORN 
PIECE OF THE MONEY AROUND.' IF THE MONEY 
WAS BLOWN UP, THERE SHOULD BE PLENT7 OF 
FRAGMENTS SCATTERED ^ 

ABU'.U/JB 



THIS WAS A BRIEF CASE.' IT’S PROBABLY WHAT ^ 
THEY PUT THE MONEY IN THAT THEY STOLE FROM 
T HI BANK/ I RECKON NOBODY WILL EVER SEE THAT 
MONEY AGAIN /IT MUST HAVE BEEN BLOWN TO BITS 

JUST LIKE THE -T -rg 

r MEN WERE !// (tAt X / / / if 






HOPALONG CASSIDy 




'THERE’S SOMETHING POWERFUL PECULIAR ABOUT THIS. 1 
TWO BANDITS BREAK INTO A BANK, ARE BLOWN UP 
' WHILE THEY ARE PIPING AWAY, BUT THERE IS NO 
. EVIDENCE THATTHET TOOK ANY MONET^fW^f. 



rsMP» 

. - IT’S i 
REAOE.y H0PAL0N9/, 
)W i — T HE WASN'T / 
ggt t BLOWN UP/ 



’ THAT MOMENT.. 



*HO»TLY ft IT'S A GOOD THING 
AFT£R...lr 1 HAVE THE KEY TO 
— vs-j . " <^THE BACK POOR OF J 
Ot THIS BANK.' NO ONE WILL 
* ( EVER KNOW X CAME BACK/ 



I’VE GOT ANOTHER BOMB IN *■>% 
THIS BRIEF CASE AND IT WILL GO 
OFF AT THE STROKE OF MIDNIGHT, 
LESS THAN TWENTY MINUTiS> 

* — . FROM NOW/, — 



JR, 1 JUST CAME TO SEE ^-<THeY DID ?; 
HOW MUCH THE HOM8AES GOT\ THAT'S OOO! 
AWAY WITH/NOW I HAVE TO 60 1 THEY DIDN'T 
AND TELL MR.OVINGTON THE / HAVE A V 
SAD NEWS/ THEY CLEANEP^^ SINGLE 
OUT ALL THE CASH ThATJ I ( DOLLAR 
WA5 IN THE SAFE ' rJ®=j L 0N THEMv 



SAY, WHAT’S THAT ' 
LYING ON THE FLOOR , 
UNDERNEATH THE J 
DESKP^rf 



(GUI P!) CASSIDY KNOWS 
l THEY DIDN’T TAKE ANY < 
MONEY.' I'LL BE CAUGHT . 
• UNLESS I GIT RID OF M 



) UNDER THE < 
f DESK? I’LL 
TAKE A LOOK/ 
IT MAY BE 4 
tm A CLUE 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




THE ONLY THINS ON Y 
7 ME FLOOR IS GOING; 
ir TO BE YUH.'— ^ 



AND THAT'S WHAR YUH’LL STILL 
BE WHEN THE BOMB GOES OFF < 
IN TEN MINUTES.' YUH COULDN’T 
RESAIN CONSCIOUSNESS FROM , 
|7 THAT CRACK IN TEN 
~~~p- - MINUTES/ 



GOODBYE, CASSIDY. 1 IN TEN 3 
MINUTES THAR WON’T BE ANY 
MORE YUH, LEDGERS, SAFE OR 
OFFICE, AND I'LL BE IN THE 
mm CLEAR / jMgf 



<f UNCONSCIOUS HOP ft LONG LIBS ON THE FLOOR 
ST TING CLOSER AND CLOSER^ TO THE FATEFUL Nt 



THE MINUTES GRIND 



RELENTLESS 



OF MIDNIGHT^ WHEN THE TIME BOMB WILL GO OFF, 



THERE ARE FEWER 



>7 LOOKS AS IF TVS All 
THAN SIXTY SECOND S , 
LIFE ... 



...WHEN HOP ALONG COMES TO ! HIS TREMENDOUS 
STRENGTH AND VITALITY HAVE ENABLED HIM TO SHAM 
OFF THE EFFECTS OF THE COWARDLY AND BRUTAL 
CRACK ON THE HEAD IN INCREDIBLY FAST TIME, BUT 
HE DOESN'T KNOW ABOUT THE BOMB WHICH WILL GO 
" *i MINUTE ! 



PA LONG’S 



OFF IN LITTLE LESS 



MY HEAD — READE L 
HE’S THE ONE WHO 
DIO IT/ HE KNOCKED 
— r ME OUT/ 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




INLY TWENTY SECONDS, HOPALONG 
'—ONLY TWENTY SECOND5 OF LIFE, 



fifteen seconds left! 



TUT, NOPAL ONG! THEBE ARE 
THIRTY SECONDS LEFT! 



BUT WHY? HE’S NO DOUBT 
INVOLVED IN ALL THIS, BUT 
WHAT’S THE CONNECTION ? 



THOSE ARE THE BANK * 
LEOSERS. 1 MAVSE READE 
HAS BEEN EMBEZZLING 
>timi MONEY. 1 I 



you HAVEN’T TIME TO LOOK IN TH 
LEDGERS. HOPALONG, OR YOU'LL 
SOOH BE AN ENTRY IN THE BOOH 

DEATH! / — ■ 

■■ ,1 J I GUESS I WOULDN’T 
HE KNOW EVEN IF I DID . 
■ ■ ' — look ■' rrttf 



fURRY HOPALONG! THERE ARE 
ONLY TEN SECONDS! 



WAIT. 1 THAT BRIEFCASE/ WHv\ 
SHOULD THE BANDITS HAVE TAKEN 
ONE AND NOT THE OTHER ? I — ■" 



WHAT THE— A TIME BOMB. 1 READE 
MUST HAVE LEFT IT.' I WONDER WH 
TIME IT’S SET TO GO OFF; 



\ JUST ONE SECOND YOU’LL FIND OUT- 
AT THE POST OF YOUR LIFE! 



'S SET TO GO OFF IN TWO SECONDS, HOPALONG.' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




(GULP!) IT EXPLODED.' I GOT RID 
OF IT JUST IN TIME * PHIWJ THAT WAS 
CLOSE/ I DIDN’T REALIZE I WAS 5 0 
ten close to death ; nsssR 



I’M NOT GOING TO HOLO ON TO THIS ANY 
longer; i’ll toss it out the back door 
INTO THAT VACANT LOT.' 



*UTAT THAT MO MB NT.. 



> 'NOW 1 CAN 19. 

GO TO SLEEP WITH A FREE ““W 
MIND.' WITH ALL THE EVIDENCE 2 
GONE THAT I EMBEZZLED THE ^ 
MONEY AND WITH CASSIDY KILLED i 
IN THE EXPLOSION.TOO, l‘M AS U 



D-D-D-DON’T SHOOT, 
HOPALONG.' I’LL TELLYUH 
► EVERYTHING.' I KNOW 
.WHIN I’M LICKED.’ J 



7——' EVERYTHING J 
. CLEAR.' WELL, READC, 

) YOU’VE SPENT A LOT OF TIME 
BEHIND A BANK TELLER’S 
BARS, BUT YOU’LL BE BEHIND 
PRISON BARS FOR A LONGER 
■ TIME.' LET’S GO.' 



NOW GET OUT OF BED 
AND START TALKING.' 
AND DON’T LIE OR TRY 
ANY TRICKS OR YOU’LL 
NEVER LIVE TO GET TO 
THE JAILHPUSE/ rr: 



—AND I DID IT ALL 
TO COVER UP THE FACT 
THAT I EMBEZZLED < 
THE BANK’S MONEY// 




HOPALONG CASSIDY 




■AND THE MANAGER OF THE 



'isTol Packing 

PAtrie 



THERE'S BLABBER SHOWING* 
OFF AGAIN. 1 I WONDER WHAT j 
HE'S BOASTING ABOUT THIS ] 
TIME? I’ll GO OVER AND 

<^^v-v-^vrlND OUT/; 



OPRY HOUSE SAID ► 
HEARD A VOICE AS 



I* THAT SO 3 



ID OPRV 

Hausc}*> | 



IXKPVJ WH8T BIAB8HR 

-( S/8 at 8£Sr/j——-r 



) GOSH .'WHAT, 
) 00 YUM < 
SIN'S BEST, ) 

. 



HE SAY S I’LL ' 
SINGING STAR, 



PISTOl_ 



refuses! 



GOSH S LODI EHEAD , VJHAk KAOS ^ 

VUH SEEN r yOH WERE SUPPOSED 
TO MEET ME HVA« AT ^ 

NINE OTlOCW / IT’S \ 

PAST ELEVEN NOW/ V W,I ] 



1 EATING 
eaeAfcpAEt . 



WAS STRA/GH TSN/8G 



/ WHAT ? IT TOO< > 

THREE HOURS TO 
BAT BREAKFAST/ 



Fhuk? WHy, HOW LONG Dip r 

Take yuH TO EAT 

BREAKFAST THIS /THREE 
[MORNING? YipA HOURS. 






rT hat's 

RIGHT-- 
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Now You Can Get HOPALONG CASSIDY Each Month, By Mail 

(Please print your name clearly in pencil) 



FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH. CONN. 

YES. send me HOPALONG CASSIDY 
•very month. 

I am enclosing $ in full payment. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State 

Subiciiption Rales for U. S. and Possession* 
(CHECK ONE) 

□ 12 Issues for $1.20 

□ 24 Issues for $2.25 

□ 36 Issues for $3.00 

Sorry, no subscriptions sent to Canada. 
for other foreign countries, add 50 cents per year. 



GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR 
YOUR FRIENDS 

FAWCETT PUBLICATIONS INC. 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPARTMENT 
CREENWICH. CONN. 

YES. send HOPALONG CASSIDY every 
month to the names below, as my gift. 

Address 

City Zone ... State 

□ 12 issues □ 24 issues □ 36 issues 

Address 

City Zone State 

H 12 issues □ 24 issues G 36 issues 

My gift card should read 

I enclose $ for the above orders. 



Joker Wild 

(Continued from inside front cover) 

“Don’t mention it, it’s only temporary,” re- 
plied the foreman. “As soon as I can get a 
hand to replace you. I’ll let the boys kill you 
all they want to. In fact, I’ll very likely join 

But threats and beatings couldn’t suppress 
Roly. One Monday, after a heavy spring rain, 
he flagged down the railroad train and hol- 
lered, “There’s a washout on the line ahead!” 

The engineer, fireman and conductor all 
climbed out of the train 2nd ran along the 
tracks with Roly till they came to the O’Grady 
homestead. Then Roly pointed to the clothes- 
line on which Mrs. O’Grady had hung clothing 
and sheets and such to dry and he said, "See? 
There’s a wash out on the line!” 

Well, sir, that engineer was all in favor of 
running his locomotive right over Roly’s neck 
and I hear it took both the fireman and con- 
ductor to hold him back. 

Another time, when he was in town, he 
rushed into the sheriff’s office and hollered, 
“Hey, Sheriff, come quick. There’s a robber 
band in the bank.” 

You’ve probably guessed by now that when 
they got to the bank, everything was quiet, but 
Roly opened a desk drawer and pulled out 
something and said, "See? There’s a rubber 
band in the bank.” 

Roly was riding the ridge alone when he 
spotted a dozen strange men, wearing masks, 
hazing a bunch of the Bar B-Q beef towards 
the foothills. He rode lickety-split back to the 
ranch and gave the alarm. Only nobody got 
alarmed. Everybody yawned, even the foremen. 

"Go play your jokes on the railroad,” one 
fellow said. 

“Or kid the sheriff if you want to,” sug- 
gested another. “We ain’t biting.” 

Ramrod even tried to turn the “joke” on 
Roly. He said, “If they're really wrastlers, ask 
them to come here and wrastle me.” 



You’ve got to hand it to Roly. He wasn’t any 
coward. He said to the boys, “All right, if you 
won’t help me, I'll catch those rustlers by my- 
self. It’s one against twelve, but I may find 
that dozen dosin’!” 

He rode off and chased after those sidewind- 
ers who were stealing our cattle. They had a 
good head start, so it was quite some time 
before he caught up with them. He winged two 
before they put slugs in him and knocked him 
off his cayuse. Then they dragged him to a 
cave, which was their hide-out. He had a slug 
through his shoulder, and one through his 
elbow, but lucky for him, nobody had shot out 
his tongue. 

The leader of the rustlers said to him, 
“We’ve got you in our power. But if you give 
us some secret information about the Bar B-Q, 
we will spare you.” 

Roly thumped on his chest and said, “Please 
spare my heart, spare my liver, spare ribs!” 

"Hey, are you making fun of us?” exclaimed 
the outlaw. 

“I’m a joker,” said Roly, “and jokers are 
always wild!” 

Somehow, he got a chance to run out of that 
cave. And when the outlaws came pounding 
after him, he threw a lasso loop around all of 
them. He disarmed them and brought them in 
to the sheriff’s office. That much of this story 
is positive fact. 

OW, what he claimed afterward was that 
he told a joke so funny that all the out- 
laws shook with laughter. Tears came into 
their eyes. They were shaking so that they 
couldn’t aim their guns and the tears kept 
them from seeing straight, anyhow. It was 
then that Roly made his break and ran out of 
the cave. 

We have only his word for that part. Some 
of the Bar B-Q boys claim it’s impossible — 
that Roly never told a joke that funny. 

All I know about it is this. He really could 



THE END 




